TWO ON A TOWER

Whether he had observed it or not, as soon as
St. Cleeve had sat himself down again Louis Glanville
turned and looked hard at the young astronomer.
This was the first time that St. Cleeve and Viviette's
brother had been face to face in a distinct light, their
first meeting having occurred in the dusk of a railway-
station. Swithin was not in the habit of noticing
people's features ; he scarcely ever observed any detail
of physiognomy in his friends, a generalization from
their whole aspect forming his idea of them; and he
now only noted a man of perhaps thirty, who lolled
a good deal, and in whose small dark eyes seemed
to be concentrated the activity that the rest of his
frame decidedly lacked. This gentleman's eyes were
henceforward, to the end of the service, continually
fixed upon Swithin; but as this was their natural
direction, from the position of his seat, there was no
great strangeness in the circumstance.

Swithin wanted to say to Viviette, ' Now I hope
you are pleased ; I have conformed to your ideas of my
duty, leaving my fitness out of consideration'; but as
he could only see her bonnet and forehead it was not
possible even to look the intelligence. He turned more
to the left, where the organ stood, with Miss Tabitha
Lark seated behind it

It being now sermon-time the youthful blower had
fallen asleep over the handle of his bellows, and
Tabitha pulled out her handkerchief intending to flap
him awake with it. With the handkerchief tumbled
out a whole family of unexpected articles : a silver
thimble ; a photograph ; a little purse ; a scent-bottle ;
some loose halfpence ; nine green gooseberries ; a key.
They rolled to Swithin's feet, and, passively obeying
his first instinct, he picked up as many of the articles
as he could find, and handed them to her amid the
smiles of the neighbours.

Tabitha was half-dead with humiliation at such an
event happening under the very eyes of the Bishop
on this glorious occasion; she turned pale as a sheet,
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